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Lesson X.

THE YOICE OF THE GEASS.

1.  HERE I come creeping, creeping everywhere;

By the dusty roadside,
On the sunny hillside,
Close by the noisy brook,
In every shady nook,
I come creeping, creeping everywhere.

2.   Here I come creeping, smiling everywhere;

All round the open door,
Where sit the aged poor,
Here where the children play
In the bright and merry May,
I come creeping, creeping everywhere.

3.   Here I come creeping, creeping everywhere;

In the noisy city street,
My pleasant face you'll meet,
Cheering the sick at heart,
Toiling his busy part,
Silently creeping, creeping everywhere.

4.   Here I come creeping, creeping everywhere;

You cannot see me coming,

Nor hear my low sweet humming;